FREEDOM'S BATTLE

I managed to get on the telephone, told me that the revolt was con-
fined to Africa, that the Government was confident of being able
to suppress it in the course of a few hours, and that there was
perfect order in the rest of Spain. Provincial officialdom was as
intoxicated with optimism as the ministers in Madrid.

The truth was that the rising, after four and a half months of
preparation, took place in most parts of Spain with only a slight
difference in hours. At half-past two on the morning of the i8th
Franco received in the Canaries a cable from Melilla reporting the
first rebel triumphs. He had made plans well in advance to
proceed to Morocco, and from thence to the Peninsula. On July
nth, that is to say, two days before the death of Senor Galvo Sotelo
(and here is further conclusive proof that the violent disappear-
ance of the Fascist leader was not, as has so often been said since,
the cause of the rebellion), the British aviator Captain Bebb, under
special contract from a Franco agent in London, flew from
Croydon to Las Palmas to pick up the rebel leader. Captain Bebb
has since described* that historic flight with many interesting
details, and has recounted how, on July i8th, he smuggled Franco
through the French Customs and took him to a country house in
Casablanca where his liaison officers were awaiting him.

The military rising, planned with the complete agreement, and
promise of support, of Germany and Italy, and carefully organized
from the moment the Popular Front came to power at the
February elections, spread like wildfire. Its leaders were convinced
that within a few hours, or at the most a couple of days, they
would be masters of the country. Everything had been carefully
arranged.

But these generals, who have never been distinguished for their
political acumen or knowledge of mass psychology, had over-
looked one small detail when they drew up their plans with so
much care. They had forgotten the Spanish people.

* News Chronicle, November 7th, 1936.
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